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D° ? hat I.D'*^' Leave here with themorning light. No one will question your departure. Your carriagewill DroceeJ nnhiLdered. Remove tbe ban you have plac-d on yourprcperty-allow, encourage your people to joio their brethrenStand by the glory cf your ancient name, yourpeerlessblood, and—and your own honour. Will youdo this1""
Iwill,"she said.

"Spoken like your oldself, Ellen," he eaid, with more softnessStag }" tbaa had Jet BP°keDl a°d * g> 7°a
""

D

"
""Imust. Ihavetroddenon dangerous and forbidden ground,asyouknow ;andevena priest is not bound to offer uphis ,ife need-t^ y»y
»i
a
i S TP' But !,or,your9ake Ishould not have ventureditat all. Qood-bye;weshall meet inhappier tim-s

"
He took thehandshe profferedhim,pressed it for a second inhiaown, and waa gone.
For a time Ellen was overwhelmed with conflicting emotions.The appeal her old friend had made to her was very powerful, and■hefeJti.Binte.feenergy and influence. But presently Pam thetbougntof Raymond ilordaunt and their plighted love. Fo,b>ddeuand denounced by her fnends-perhaps,with an uncon.ro.led girl'swdfulnessbecaose it w.s forbiddeu-it h.dgrown fro.v thetime it had beenphghted There was, too, something ia Raymond'scold, determined,v flinching, resciute courage that excted the admiration of her tof.er nature ; whilst the ch.rmiug courtnness of bismanner his frank attention, the warm afJLcti.u ho snowed to heabove all others won her love.
If Raymond Mordaunthad turned up at this juncture it was moreIn h/° 8

« t "T d b *7* Pr««il*i upon hei, would have so wonon her afLction and byeagain as to cause her to depart from thepromises she had just m*de. F c

Was Raymond Mordaunt so careless of her love asnot to cometo see her after hieabsence / Was he so ind.fWt to her feeliom a!to care not whether or not he offended berI Was he so care e£ fnpayingthe ordinary conrtesiea of society toone inher cond* ion set-tingaside altogether the claims and importunitiesof love ?What was Friar Tully about aayingwhen he stopped ? Certainlyit was nothing favourable. Well, that did not matter much Hewas always against him, worse even than her friend, bisnuure waaso vigorous aud imp tjous. But had he any reason-he that kuVweverythingand could do anything-for thus hliUtmg in whathe wasabout to say Was it tha- theknowledge wouldbe too much
*

to communicate to her ears. And.,f so, what was it ? EvenTf JhVre we"ematters that were so pressing around him that even the claims ofTovewect do«n before them, surdy bis sister might come wuhSome mes-sage and word of love and tenderness from him.
Ellen Maguire was pained and mortally offended, and with allthe torture ot slighted love rankling in her breast a ,1 » 7hl in"night faded and the cold grey dawn'broke intone EasternsZdescended slowly on the housetops,sh« bad made uph' ■ mmdl to tikethe Friar s adviceand beck her home in the West.If she had only known what inc:dents we're happening-hadhappened ,n the marshes at the river's muu-h-if she had but knowntbe condition in which U.e Defenseless form of Uar-7e SordaJntwas borne by her lover towards the tali BLear8 which, wntinel Xw.ckiow rears to tbe aaies. If Bhe had butknown the w.l, and ven-timsome leap into the sea her expected lover had made and hissnbstqcent fate, she wonld have taken a vastly d.fferenTcourseButshe knew nothing of these things ;and witha senseof namand mortification whichnothing could quell, and wm brought

*
chot tears .welling mto her aching and sleepless eye,,Se i h rcarriage to be read*,au.l, ere yet the shadows of r/htie dnve,from. iheu lurking places beneath tbe wide eavesand hW,- archelofthe city gateways,Lady Kllen Maguire waabe-ngBwept aonJaßJ a8fasas gallant horses could bear her to Ler tome by -he wesu-m "«deatined never again to walk its streets, or see its mliV, ,. Jsteeplesglittering in the sun,a« she thought. But he ?.'£;voi^gngdy W° Ven>and We ° ftea "'

t0 that *b-h we pu'rSle
(To be Continued)

A miller at Oothcaloga,Ga., found the wheels in themill clozeedso that they would not work. After taking :J6O pounds of eels outthe wheels turned oncemore.

PricUj, January 2, IS9I NEW ZEALAND TABLET
ONE WOMAN'S NERVES.

Looking backward to a certain lonely and unhappy tim«, a lady
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ei.oa0Q "»*" miserablecondition for years,until Igottired of doctoring and taking stuff that did me no good. Onephysician atteaded me for eighteen months, giving me but little re-

,.... "I.8lePfc° alyjn a
ubr?ken fashion, andarosein themornipg verylittle the better for hiving gone to bed. Tbere was often severeraininmy beaJ and over my eyes, and analmostconsta t senseofs ckness. Tbe skin gradually got dry and yellow, the region of thes.omich and bowels felt cold and dead, and the natural energyandwarmth appeared to be ebbing out of m3m3 like the waterout of ariver at low tide."

In Juo ,1889, whilst liviog atMoredown,Bournemouth,Ihada worseattack than anyIhad before. Iwas taken witha feelingofcramp,as if Pirn and needles were running into me, all over mybody. Icould not move, and had to lie helpltas in bed. Thedoctor wassent for, andattended me every day, but didnot teem toknow what to make of my case. In fact, he was puzzled, andfinally siid, 'Idon't reallyknow what your complaint is''
Itrembledandshook and felt as if Ishould fall to pieces. Iwas first hot and then cold, and so dreadfully nervousIcould notbear any one m the room with me, and yetIdid not wish them farawayin case Ishould call out for help. Every time oneof theseBpasmacame onIsaid to myself, Iam sureIshall never get udagain, B **
1took nothing but liquid fo>d, aodyet could not retain eventhat on my etomach. By this time Iwas nothing but skin andbone. My legs went clammy, as if Ihad no blood left in me. Mymemory completely failed. Inever expected to recover,and thatwas the opmion of my friend* After they bad called to see me theywouldgo away saying,

'
Shd w.ll never getbatter.1 My head achedso dreadfullyIthough Ishould losemy semes."Ihad given upa 1hope, when one day my friend Mrs. West, ofBournemouth, called and asked what Iwas taking. Isaid, 'Oh, I'mtired of taking things;it's no use ;Ishall die.' Then she told meshe was once ill much as 1 was, and was cured by Mother Seigel's(-urative Syrup " Well,' IBa,d, 'I'll try it if you will send for it.'bhe did so,andIseemed to feel better on taking the first dose, andafter three daysIwasable to walk across the room, and by the endof the week Iwent down stairs. Now lam well as ever. All mynervousaesshas left me, and Ican eat and digest my food withoutleelingany distress.'"Iwant to s*y finally, that Iknew about Mother Seigel's Cura-tive Syrup and should have tried it years before if certain acquaint-ances hunt said, 'Oh. dont take it. for it will do you nogood/They said that b«.c .use it was advertised, not because they knew forthemseivn It wus bad advice for me, and cost me yearsof torture,brom what Ihavesaii-whic, is but part or my atory-the peoplem v infer wh*tIta.nk of this remedy. Ithank Gjd that Ididre-sort to it at last before it was too la c," (signed) Mrs. Jane

189(>
er> a°Ott RoaJ'Pok^down,Bournemouth, Hants. Marcn,
It ia only necessary to add that the malady from which Mrsposter suffered wa*indigestion, dyspepsia, and nervous prostration.Brought on originally by grief and .hock at her husbands suddenand violent death, her system did not rally until Mother Se.gel's

nr h
V
H ?JrK?re,moved the torP°r of ibe digestive organs, and thusenriched the blood and fed the nerves. It always has this effect innice cases. We can only regret that she foolishly procrastinated inthe matter of using it. Her statement of facts may be relied upon,aa the case has been thoroughly and impartially investigated.

SUICIDE AND INFIDELITY.
(tfew York Fryman's Journal.November 1 )AT the average B<ated in a r.cent cab.^ram, the total number cfsuicides m Pans for a year wouldcume to some five hundred It isa frightful r.cord of depravity, and the miud naturally aeeks'to find

vt
unhesitatingly say that the cause is to be founi in unbslief>o sane Christian would deliberately throw himself into hell " andthat isthe meaning ..f suicide. Tbe Christian knows that this isaworld of travail andsorrow,merely the rough pathway tohis truehome and he bears his trials as he may, supported by the help heasks fromon high. But when am in has persuaded himself thathehas nosoul, and has, as a consequence, exhausted all tbe springs oflife and possesses only the bitter drege, what more natural than thathe should "

make vis exit even with a bare bodkin ?"Historically, we are borne out in this view. It was in theglittering phantasmagoria of the Pansian world that VoltaireUM rot,and the Eicyclope lists wrjught ojt their infiiel theonee'* nil- JeanJacques complemented their infernal labours by spreading
discontent wiiu society asit is. Tnere, as from some witch's childrenrose the fumes of unbeiief aad restless envy whuh have intoxicatedsuch niulti udes to th

-
present d*y.

InAmerica, a? inthe Ejropean countiies, we behold the samesteady increase in smci lea beyond the increase of population Wecannot so easily re.eh the broad cause here as in fans;yet wemayinfer thatunbelief ]8 the spimgof action. 1q moe cases ou> of ten01-anedu'cides, there are expressions or indic-mons of unbelief in
variousstages. Suicide and superstition alike sbow the epread of un.be lef. When men give up their faiib, they are sure to ti.l the voidwith insanecrocaeta like tabU-tappmg. cliirvjydncj. etc., aud mixwith such practical devil-worshipa ghastly stew of self-murder

"Evenbe, himself 1" ehe repeated, remembering har abindon-mentof the evening.
"

What else? Proceed! Say on what youweresaying.' J

Notwhen the law of God forbid* it, EllenMtguire I"he said"tenily. Not whendu»y, honour, fealty, tbe ties of home and kin-d«K, and patriotism scout and acorn it. Not when even hehimself
— '

He paused,as if he had said too much, or dreadedtosay fur-

"Mo,not now, It is not necessary. But as one who would, forthesake of old times, befriend you-for the sake of early associa-tions, do you a service-I, who have no personal interestin thisworld,to whomall interests that do not belong to God and Holy
Church and Ireland, are banned and barred, wouldask you todothis-put this love for thePuritan and the alien aside for one year "
be true for that time to your brother's and kinsmen'scause andname— if his love be true,delay will but strengthen and purify it—andleave this city,and raise the peopleon yonr vast estates for Ire-land,for freedom andHoly Church. Iam but a humble ministerof the Great God, who holds the destinies of the world in Hishands, but1can promise you inreturn such happiness and blessingsasHe only c»n bestow." B

He spoke withBuch rapt feeling, such look of inspirationwas inhis face, that for amoment she wascarried awayand believed thata halo was visible around his head. The lofty look of self-abnegation and self-sacrifice, would have beseemedamartyr at the

faint" What W°Uld *YOU haVC mC do> Fa'ber Tully ? "
Bhe aßked'
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